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On.the MEMORY Ff BRUTES. 


[From Dr. Beattie’s Differtation on Memory and Imagination. ] 


Shall now make a few remarks on the memory of brutes.— 

That many of them have this faculty, is undeniable. We 
find that whelps, as well as children, once burned, avoid the 
fire; and that horfes, oxen, dogs, and many other animals, 
not only have their knowledge of nature enlarged by experi- 
ence, but alfo derive from man various arts and habits, whereby 
they become ufeful to him in war, hunting, agriculture, and 
otheremployments. Moft of thefe creatures know their fellows 
and keepers ; nay, dogs and horfes learn to do certain things, 
on hearing certain words articulated. Beagles obey the voice cf 
the hunter, and purfue, or defift from purfuit, as he commands ; 
and the war-horfe is acquainted, not only with the voice of his 
rider, but alfo with the fummons of the drum and trumpet ; as 
hunting-courfers are with the opening of the hounds, and the 
found of the horn. Goats, fheep, and oxen, and even poultry, 
of their own accord, repair in the evening to their homes : pare 
rots acquire the habit of uttering words ; and finging birds, cf 
modulating tunes ; and bees, after an excurfion of feveral miles, 
{as naturalifts affirm,) return each to their hive ; nor does it ap- 
pear that they miftake another for their own, even where many 
are ftanding contiguous. Lions {pare him who attends them, 
when they would tear in pieces every thing elfe : doves fly to 
the window where they have been fed; and the elephant is {aid 
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to poflefs a degree of remembrance not many removes from 
rationality. I might mention too the dog of Ulyffes, who knew 
his mafter after tw renty years abfence ; for the ftory is pro- 
as well as what is recorded 
W ha having ree 


of 


bable, though it may not be truc: 
in Aulus Gellius, of Androclus and his lion, 
lities from each other in the defarts 
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; ceived mutual civ 

renewed their acquaintance when they met in the circus of Rome, 
and were infeparable companions ever after. ‘That the inhabi- 
tants of the water have memory, we cannot doubt, if we be- 
lieve what Pliny, im his Natural Hiftery, Bernier, in iis account 
; of Indoftan, and Martial, in fome of his epigrams, have mene 
tioned, of fifhes kept in ponds, that had learned to appear in or- 
der to be fed, when called by their refpective names. Whether 
fifhes, {nails and worms, and other terpid animals, have at 


fhe 1-fil 
any om given figns cf memory, [ arr not able to determine, 





In fome particulars requifite to the prefervation of brates, in- 
tine feet to fuperfede the neceflity of remembrance. Young 
and fath 





bees, on the firft trial, extraét honey from flow ers, and f; 
their combs, as dkilfully as the oldeit : and the fame thing may 
be remarked of birds building their nelts ; and of brute ani- 
mals, in general, adopting, when full grown, the voice, and the 
manner of life, which nature has appropriated to the {pecies. 
Some late authors pretend, that birds learn to fing from theit 
parents ; and that a lark, for example, which had never heard 
the lark’s fong, would never fing it. But this I cannot admit, 
becaufe my experience Teac sto a differént conclusion ; though I 
allow, that ma ny animals have the potver of imitating, by i 
vi ice, thofe of another fpecies. If this theory be jaf 
bird gets its note, 4s 4 man does his mother-t 
it; and therefore the fongs of individual bi: ds 
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nearly, as the languages of in 
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Without memory, brutes po be incapable of difcipline ; 
and fo their firength, fagacity, and fiviftnefs, would be in a great 
meafare unferviccable to man. Nor would their natural in- 
ftinéts guard them fufficiently againft the dangers they are ex- 
poled to from one another, an: id from things inanimate. memo 
is alfo to them, as to us, a fource of pleafure : for to th 
part, mut be owing the fatisfaétion that many of them tak ce in 
the company of their fellows, in the friendfhip of man, and in 
the care of their offspring ; of which laft, however, their love 
and remembrance la‘t po longer than is neceffary to the prefer- 
vation of their young.-—But fuch joys as we derive from the idea 
of danger ef tped, of oppoflition vanquifed, or of pleafure io 
merly poffefled, feem peculiar to rational nature, and not with 
the {phere of the inferior creation ; for, to produce them, not 
only memory, but alfo confcioufnefs and recollection are necef- 
fary. Brutes are engrofled, chiefly or only, with what is pre- 
fent ; their yaaa d being g rather a necefli uy and infantancous 
faggeltion, than a continued or volunta ary act: for the forrow 
that a dog feels for the lofs of his matter, a cow for that of her 
calf, and a horfe for that of his companion, is nothing more 
aitine though it may continue for fome time, than an uneafi- 
nefs arifing from the fenfe of a prefent want. We can hardly 
fuppofe that any thing then aang in the animal fimilar to what 
we experience when we revolve thé idea of a departed friend. 
In aword, I do not find fufficient groun J to believe that they 


are capable of recolle Sti or .s or aétive remembrance ; for this im- 


plies the faculty of attending to, and arranging the thoughts of 
one’s own mind ; a power, w hich, as was formerly rem: arked, 
the brutes have cither not at all, or very imperfecily. 

Yet, let me not be quite pofitive in this affertion. ~ Some of 
the more fagacious animals, as horfes, dogs, foxes, and ele. 
phants, have occ: ulionally difplayed a power of contrivance, 
which would {cem to require reflection, and a more perfect ule of 
memory, than I have hitherto allowed that they poffefs. When 
a rider has fallen from his horfe in a deep river, there have been 
inftances of that noble creature’s taking hold with his teeth, 
and dr: agging him alive to land by the ikirts of the coat. And 
let me here, for the honour of another noble creature, mentioa 
a fact which was never before recorded, and which happened 
not many yore ago, within a few miles of Aberdeen.——As a 
pensente. was walking acrofs the Dee, when it was frozen, the 
ice Pave ay in the middle of the river, and down he funk ; 
but kept i himfelf from being carried away in the current by 
gratping his gun, which had fallen athwart the opening. A dog, 
Wo attended him, after many fruitlefs attempts to refcue his 
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matter, ran to a neighbouring village, and took hold of the coat 
of the firft perfon he met. The man was alarmed, and would 
have difengaged himfelf ; but the dog regarded him with a look 
fo kind, and fo fignificant, and endeavoured to pull him along 
with fo gentle a violence, that hé began to think there might be 
fomething extraordinary in the cafe, and fuffered him&lf to be 
conduéted by the animal, who brought him to his mafter in time 
to fave his life. 

The perfon thus preferved, whofe name was Irvine, died 
about the year 1778. His ftory has been much talked of in the 
neighbourhood. I give it, as it was told by himfelf to a rela- 
tion of his, a gentlemai: of honour and learning, and my parti- 
cular friend ; from whom I had it, and who read and approved 
of this account before it went to prefs. 

Was there not here both memory and recolle“tion, guided by 
experience, and by what in a human creature we fhould not fcru- 

le to call good fenfe? No; rather let us fay, that here was an 
interpofition of heaven; who, having thought fit to employ the 
an'mal as an inftrament of this deliverance, was pleafed to qua- 
lify him for it bya fupernatural impulfe. Here, certainly, was 
an event fo uncommon, that, from the known qualities of a dog, 
no perfon would have expected it; and I know not whether this 
animal ever gave proof of extraordinary fagacity in any other 
iniiance. 

It is faid by Ariftotle, and generally believed, that brate ani- 
mals dream. Lucretius defcribes thofe imperfeét attempts at 
barking and running, which dogs are obferved to make in their 
fleep ; anu fuppofes, agreeably to the common opinion, that 
they are the effe€ts of dreaming, and that the animal then ima- 
gines himfclf to be purfuing his prey, or attacking an enemy. 
But, whether this be really the cafe, or whether thofe appear- 
ances may not be owing to fome mechanical twitches of the 
nerves or mu(cles, rendered by long exercife habitual, is a point 
on which nothing can be affirmed with certainty.—Infants of 2 
month old fmile in their fleep ; and I have heard good women 
remark, that the innocent babe is then favoured with fome glo- 
rious vifion. But that a babe fhould have vifions or dreams be- 
fore it has ideas, can hardly beimagined, ‘This is probably the 
effect, not of thought, but of fome bodily feeling, or merely of 
fome tranfient contraction or expanfion of the mufcles. Certain 
it is, that #6 {miles are more captivating. And providence, no 
doubt, intended them as a fort of filent language, to engage 
our love ; even as, by its cries, the infantis enabled to awaken 
our pity, and command our protection, 
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Memory is in fome brutes accompanied with unaccountable 
circumftances. When a horfe, an ox, or a goat, returns home 
of his own accord from the pafture, it is not wonderful ; being 
an effect of memory, fimilar in all refpects to what we experi- 
ence in ourfelves. But when a bee, whofe eyes, from their ex- 
treme convexity, cannot fee a foot before them, returns to her 
hive from a wide excurfion ; or when a dog, that has been cars 
ried in a bafket thirty miles through a country which he never 
faw, finds his way a week after to his former dwelling, (of which 
I have known an inftance,)—what can we fay, but that the fell 
of thefe animals, or fome other faculty unknown to us, recalls to 
their memory paft perceptions, in a way that we cannot con- 
ceive ? Indeed, where there are perceptive powers different from, 
or more exquifite than any we enjoy, it 1s reafonable to think 
that there mult be modes of remembrance equally furpafling our 
comprehenfion. And in bees, and dogs, and fome other ani- 
mals, there feem to be faculties of the nature of {mell, as far be- 
yord our’s in accuracy, as the informations conveyed by the 
fineft microfcope are fuperior to thofe we receive by the naked 
eye. « 





JULIA: Or, The PENITENT DAUGHTER: 
4n AFrectine History. 
[Continued from page 562.] 


ULTA, one day, was plunged in thofe mortifying refleGiions 

which prefented the whole enormity of her conduét. She 
imagined that the heard the lamentations of her family ; the 
faw them weep; fh: was infupportable to herfelf. In thofe 
gloomy moments Daumal appeared. She was difconcerted ; 
fhe could not meet his eye ; the trembled. Daumal, perceiving 
her agitation, would have retired. ‘* No, Sir,” faid Julia, “I 
entreat you to ftay ; your prefence may perhaps tend to footh 
my diitrels.”” She could not proceed, nor could fhe look at 
Daumal, who, on his part, was not under lefs embarraffment ; 
and each remained fome time incapable of utterance. Daumal 
was the firft that broke that filence which is the livelieft expref- 
fiouof the heart. ‘* Is it poflible, Madam, that you have griefs 
that it may be in my power to alleviate ? My own emotions too 
well inform you of what paffes ini my heart : it is filled with 
you alone ; you have infpired me with the tendereft, the moit 
delicate regard.” ** Sir,” interrupted Julia, “* your ideas of 
me are greatiy changed !’’"—** How, Madam !”—** When you 
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faw me at the Opera, your obfervations to your friend”’ 
Daumal did not permit her to proceed, ‘ I fee, Madam,’’ 
faid be, ** that you overheard me. I will not deceive you by a 
falfehood : butread my heart. The firft moment that I faw you 
was fufficient to afflure your empire over me. Such various 
charms extorted the fincereft homage. Pardon a tranfport | am 
unable to fupprefs. I am exafperated againtt fate, that to fuch 
en aflemblege of perfections it ha $ not joined You weep, 
Madam.”—** Yes, Sir, I feel that | poflefs nothing ; yet Ionce 
was virtuous: grief, fhame, infamy, will be mine for ever. 
Ah ! you have had reafon indeed to defpife—to hate me.” 
** Deipife you, Madam ! hate you! Since you can be fenfible 
of your errors” *€ Rather fay my crimes, Sir: alas! never 
can I expiate them.”—** Oh, Madam, do not thus dread con- 
tempt ! Your heart is opea to repentance, and that will entice 
you toefteem. But, may I be permitted to atk by what fatality 
have you, with a foul fo neble and fufceptible-— the adorable 
Julia was formed to be the model of virtue.” ‘Ah! Sir, I 
know the ineftimable value of virtue. 1 had only to continue in 
my earlier paths, traced ovt for me by the beft of parents. But 
youth, example, a friend, a moft unworthy friend, all have con- 
curred to feduce me. It is now fome time, Sir, that I have la- 
mented my wretched fate in fecret. Drefs, gaiety, and all the 
pleafures of the world, difguft me; every thing, indeed, but 
your prefence, which is become neceflary to me, although it 
feems to reproach me with my guilt. Reproach me fill, Sir : 
let not your tendernefs be apprehenfive of my fenfibility ; but 
thew me to myfelf, guilty as I am, without difguife ; nor con- 
ceal from me to what a depth of wretchednefs I am fallen. You 
cannot diflrefs me—you cannot punifh me too much. I am de- 
graded in every eye: I am undone for ever!”’—** Oh! Ma- 
dam, let me repeat it again, this noble return to virtue muf re- 
flore you to public eiteem, and to yourown. You are not the 
only one that has fallen a victim to feduction. Many a family 
now lament the ruin of young perfons, from whofe birth and 
education far different hopes had been entertained.” 

At thefe words Julia fix ghed ‘** Ab! Sir,” faid fhe, ** that 
is the fatal circumitance th: ut heightens the anguith of my heart. 
I have a family, a refpectable family, whom I "heve diftonoured. 
My parents” ** You muft fee them again, Madam, humble 
yourfelf before them, and return to that virtue you have fr- 
faken. You will give it new charms.”—* And do you think 
my grief, my remorlc, can ever procure my pardon from thofe 
virtuous parents ?”—** Do not doubt it, Madam, and be affured 
fuch nobie fentiments will yet win every heart. Oh! that my 
fitter 
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fitter did but think like you,”—** You have a fifter ?”—** Ves, 
Madam, whom I can never think of without anguifh. Her 
guilty life has already fent my mother to. the grave, and theré 
haftens apace an unfortunate old man, my father, who, everfince, 
without being able to difcover her, has known that the ftill lives, 
and that fhe lives to difhonour us. She has obliged me, (added 
Daumal, burfting into tears,) fhe has obliged me to change my 
name.”——~‘* Daumal, then, is not your name ?”’—** No, Ma- 
dam.” «*« My God ! What, what is your name ?” “ De 
Gourville.”—** Oh, my brother !’’ faid Jalia, and fainted away. 

Daumal was thunderftrack. Julia recovering, and throwing 
herfelf at his feet, “‘ Yes, my brother,” faid the, “* you fee this 
guilty, this wretched fifter, whofe only hope is now in death; 
and whofe laft figh will be for you, and for virtue. I deieft thefe 
witneffes of my fhame,”’ tearing away her ornaments, and throws 
ing them with indignation from her: ‘* my brother, I can no 
longer meric the name of fifter; but if you love me not, at leaft 
you fhall pity me. I wl go, and embrace the lowett fituation.” 
Daumal clafping her in his arms, and weeping with her, could 
only utter, “ Oh ! my fifter !”—** Ah! do you fiill call me fif- 
ter, too generous brother? But fpeak—my dear parents—I 
fhudder at their very name. J feo—I fee them reproaching me. 
And have I been the death of my mother?) Oh !' my brother, 
Iam not worthy of you. I will die—I will die here at your feet.”? 
Daumal, lifting her up, and regarding her with a look of ten- 
dernefs and compaffion, ** I have faid, my fifter, that repentance 
can atone for guilt. Come, let me lead you to the bed of your 
unfortunate father.”+—** What do you fay ? My father !”—_ 
“ Yes; he has not long to live. They had beer informed of 
what we muft forget. My poor mother died of grief, and my 
father came to Paris, to inform himfelf—-to die in your arms, my 
fitter. Do not abandon yourfelf to defpair: he will yet fee 
you—he will forgive—he will love you.” 

Each kept im the other’s embrace, weeping bitterly. Their 
tears, for fome time, rendered them incapable of fpeaking. Ju- 
lia, at length, found utterance : ** You hall fee, my brother, 
that I will yet be worthy of you. Why did I ever enter this fa- 
tal city ? Oh! my wretched aunt, cannot | give back your per- 
fidious ‘favours, and return to that poverty which was once my 
pride ?” 

Julia leaves her brother. She difmiffes*het fervants, falls her 
furniture, affumes the plaineft drefs, and haftens back to Dau- 
mal. ‘* I have fome money,” faid fhe, ** my father may want 
1t,?? ee Let me propofe,” anfwered her brother, with fome 
emotion, ‘that it be given to the poor,” May it expiate!”— 
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‘* Stop, my brother, am I not fufficiently humbled ? Your de- 
licacy is but too juft. I was apprehenfive that my father’ 
«« While I have a drop of blood in my veins,” replied Daumal, 
raifing his voice, ‘* 1 will fell it for my father ; but you would 
wound him if”’—** Say no more. I know what I am-—a wretched 
creature—degraded from the rights of humanity. J cannot dic 
too foon. . My brother, wound me not deeper yet—I have not 
long to live. “But how will my father receive me ?”—* With 
tendernefs—as his daughter.” 

At this infant an ecclefiaftic enters the apartment. ‘* I have 
at Jat found you, Madam,” faid he; ‘* I entreat you to fol- 
low me; you, and Monficur, your brother. There is not a mo- 
ment to lofe. “You will reflore peace to a troubled mind.”’—Ju- 
lia and her brother yield to his earneft entreaties. The good 
prieft leads them toa coach ; they alight at the extremity of one 
of the fuburbs ; they afcend a gloomy flair-cafe, and enter a 
garret, where every thing appeared the picture of woe. A dy- 
ing voice was.heard: ** Ah! Madam; bleffed be God, that, 
before I expire, I can implore your pardon. Sce, Sir, (conti- 
nued the dying perfon, turning to the pricit,) fee virtue itfelf, 
that I have corrupted by my abominable arts.”—** Madame de 
Sauval !” exclaimed Julia; ‘¢ in what a fituation !"—* Yes, 
Madam, Iam that wretch who plunged you into an abyfs of 
vice. I have received my punifhment in this world, the dread- 
ful forerunner of eternal anguifh. You fee my deplorable po- 
verty. It is all the fruit of fifty years, {pent in criminal in- 
trigues. ‘There is not a day in my life that will not rife up in 
judgement againft me. I knew, Madam, that you had found 
your brother, and that you were returned to virtue, to that God 
who punifhes me, and from whom I had torn you. Your peni- 
tence will difarm his anger : but ah! wretched me! what can I 
hope from his mercy ? Pardon is not for me. I am rejected 
am cut off for ever.” 

The charitable prieft endeavours to confole her, and {peaks of 
a merciful God, infinite in goodnels, and ever ready to hear the 
cries of his penitent creatures. Madame de Sauval heard him 
with attention, and kiffed the crucifix with tran{fport ; then, 
raging again with all the fury of defpair, pufhed it away. ‘‘ He 
canpot—he cannot pardon me. I bear my fentence ! I fee the 
gulph—it opens—it fwallows me up. See ! they drag me— 
where will you hide me ? Whither thal] I flee 

The wretched woman, all paie, trembling, diftra&ted, fprang 
towards Julia; who, compaflionating her extreine mifery, could 
now fee the unfortunate woman only in the perfidious friend that 


bad feduced her. She wept over the dying finner. ** Do you 
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not fee him ?” faid the terrified Sauval. ‘* Compofe yourfelf,” 
anfwered Julia ; ‘* recolle& me; I am deeply affeéted by your 
mifery, and would do any thing to mitigate it.””—** Ah! is it 
you, Madam ; you, whom I would have ruined with myfelf ?” 
Then, turning to Daumal, ‘* Sir, in this dying moment, I de- 
clare that I alone am guilty. I prattifed every art to tear your 
fitter from her family, from virtue, and from that religion whofe 
power I now feverely feel.”—** Speak not of cur crimes,” inter- 
rupted the weeping Julia; ‘* let us think only of appeafing the 
wrath of heaven! Alas! had I been as virtuous as you ima- 
gine, I thould never have deviated from tue paths into which an 
irreproachable family had Jed me.”” Then, inftantly falling on 
her knees, “* O my God,” faid fhe, ‘* here I implore our par- 
don. We have each finned againft thee. Oh, hear our fuppli- 
cations. Join your prayers, Madam, to mine. Heaven will 
have mercy on us. Our remorfe, our anguifh, will not be un- 
availing.” 

The prieft and Daumal ftood in filent aftonifhment at this 
moving fcene. What, indeed, could be more affecting, than to 
fee a young perfon, in the pride of beauty, penetrated with re- 
morfe, all bathed in tears, and in the deepeft humiliation, ad 
dreffing herfelf to heaven with that fervour, of which the world 
can have no conception !—Daumal would have raifed his fif- 
ter. ** No, my brother,” faid fhe, ‘* I can never fhed tears 
enough. Odnght I not to have had the courage to refilt, to ftrug- 
gle, to prevent this unhappy woman from rufhing to her ruin ? 
The daughter of Monfieur de Gourville fhould have ferved for 
an exampie, and have reftored thofe to virtue who had unfortu« 
nately ftrayed from her paths.” 

Madame de Sauval relapfes into her terrors; ‘The horrors of 
death are already imprinted on her countenance. The prieft 
fprinkles the holy water over her. Her agitations encreafe. Her 
hair ftands ere&t. She exclaims, ‘‘ Save me, fave me ; I burn; 
the flames devour me: O God ! thou haft condemned me ; I 
fall; I: roll in the gulph; Oh, help me!” And with thefe 
words the wretched votary of vice expires. 

**O my God!” faid Daumal: ** and is this the end of 
vice? What terror and defpair attend its laft moments ! How 
unlike the death of the righteous! With what unreluctant fere- 
nity the good man gives up his foul, as a depofit which heaven 
had confined to him! By the dreadful fcene, my fifter, to which 
we have been witnefles, we may eftimate the happinefs of the 
rich and gay, who boatt of uninterrupted profperity, and whom 
we often unwifely envy. What thinking perfon would defire 
fifty years of a life in which riches and pleafure had infuled every 
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charm, to be terminated in fuch a death as this? And though 
the wicked fhould receive no-other punifhment than the conti- 
nual anxiety infeparable from their exiftence, who would not 
prefer the fweets of a good confcience, and a virtuous poverty; 
to all the fplendours of their momentary career ?” 

They leave this ‘fcene of woe, and arrive at the lodging of 
Monfieur de Gourville. -'There was a fmall chamber ‘at the en- 
trance of the apartment, where the venerable old man was laid. 
Daumal enters. Julia would have followed him, bat he ftops 
her : “¢ My fifter, attend here a little while.”—** What! delay 
a moment to throw myfelf at my father’s feet !”—** You hhall 
fee him, my fifter ; but you may conceive—fpare me the pain of 
recalling—this interview requires fome preparation.” 

«« Some preparation !” thought Julia: ** Ah! now I fée to 
what my guilt has reduced me! A-child to delay the moment cf 
appearing before the paternal regards ! to -be apprehenfive of 
offending them! Ah, wretched Julia, aye you not miferable 
enough ?” 

The door is opened. Julia perceives a perfon leaving the 
apartment. She inftantly {creams out, and would fain conceal 
her face. It was Marianne, the faithful Marianne, who had at- 
tached herfelf more than ever to Monfieur de Gourville, who 
wifhed to die in his fervice, and had once feen Julia virtuous. 
«¢ Ts it you, Madam ?” fhe’exclaims.—The unhappy Julia was 
overwhelmed with the con{cioufnefs of her dituation.—*“ Yes, 
Marianne,” the anfwered, “‘ itis I, who dare not look you in 
the face. Oh! how your prefence humbles me ! Your life has 
been unfullied” 

She had not firength to proceed. Marianne flung her arms 
round: Julia’s neck, and wept profufely. ‘* Oh! my child, my 
child,” faid fhe, ‘* forgive this emotion! How much have you 
grieved us all! Alas! Madame could not furviye it: the died, 
calling upon you, and befeeching heaven that flie might once 
more embrace her child. She pitied you. ‘ It ‘was Madame de 
Subligny that‘has undone us all, But, my dear miftrefs, do not 
give way to defpair. - Your father will fee you again—he will 
forgive you. And is not God all merciful ?” 

While the good Marianne wept over Julia, Daumal was pre- 
parmg her venerable father for the fight of his unhappy chile. 
The recolleGions of his dithonoured family itruggled for fome 
moments in his aged breaft. Ar length, parental love yie.ded. 
*« And fay you, my fon,” {faid he, ** that fhe is trely peni- 
tent ?”? ** Yes,” anfwered the excellent youth, “* her heart is 
torn with onutterable anguifh. She lives but ‘to fee you, to im- 
plore your forgivenefs; and to die at your feet.”—** Ah! my 

ae fon,” 
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fon,” returned the good man, ‘* how much need have I myfelf 
of forgivenefs! Could I but hope that God had touched the 
heart .of this unfortunate child ! Her tender age and bad ex- 
ample may have led her, more than her heart, into the paths of 
vice. But where isthis daughter, that was once fo dear to me?” 
« At your feet,” exclaimed Julia, who had heard thefe lait words, 
and thrown herfelf at the fide of the bed, ‘ at your feet, my 
father, overwhelmed by the enormity of my guilt, and imploring 
your forgivenefs.””—** My daughter,” faid Monfieur de Gour- 
ville, “* my daughter !”—** Oh! I am unworthy of this name. 
I have difhonoured my family. ‘I have been wanting to every 
thing that is dear dnd facred. I have killed my mother! Oh, 
my father, my father! I befeech God and you to forgive me. 
God will not refufe to pardon me. Oh, my father! do you 
alfo forgive me.” 


[To be concluded in our neéxt.] 





TWELVE ARTICLES of a CATHOLIC CONFESSION 
of FAITH, a little out of the common Way : formed on Obfer- 
vations made on the corrupt Paffions, Prejudices, and Miffakes 


of Mankind. : 
Believe the being and perfeétions of God, and a fuperin-~ 
tending Providence over all the works of his hands. ‘Thefe 
are things that can hardly be called articles of faith, they are 
almoft objects of fenfe, and may be faid to be fo to the mind ; 
for a reflecting mind cannot but fee, feel, and acknowledge this. 


II. 


I believe that mankind in general are very much miltaken in 
their ideas’ and conceptions of this God; they are very eafily 
and unwarily led into moft unworthy notions of God, by form- 
ing their conceptions of him, from what they feel in them- 
felves ; and even the corrupt paffions and affections of the ha- 
man mind are made ufe of in this matter. 


lil. 


I believe that mankind in general are very much miftaken, re- 
fpecting many things contained in the revelation God has given 
us of his mind and will: that many miftakes arife by looking 
only at particular paflages, and not taking the fcriptures in their 
comnéétion : that’ it is the /in/e and meaning of the icripture that 
4 E 2 is 
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is the word of God, and not detached fentences of the words 
themfelves : that there never were any writings more mifunder- 
ftood, tortured, perverted, and abufed, than the {criptures, and 
made to countenance thofe very things they condemn, and vice 
verfa. 

IV. 

I believe that mankind are very much in the dark as to the 
divine proceedings with his rational creatures in the future ftate : 
that many who are very freely cenfured here, fhall be acquitted 
there, and fo on the contrary: that many are eafily led into 
great miftakes on this head, by meafuring the Divine Being by 
their narrow line, and that they even form conceptions and de- 
terminations of what he muit do from their own corrupt paf- 
fion:, prejudices, and miftakes : that it is the promifes of God 
concerning us, and not his fecret decrees, let them be what they 
will : and that this we may be fare of, that there is no decree of 
God ftands in the way of the fulfilment of his promifes, 

V. 

I believe that fuch is the wickednefs and perverfenefs of the 
human nature, when corrupted to a great degree by patffion, 
prejudice, and falfe views of things, that were not the Divine 
Being a being of infinite grace and compaflion, he could never 
bear with {uch affronts as are continually offered him ; but that 
he isa being of fuch infinite grace, c. therefore every humble, 
penitent, believing finner, may have hope. 

VI. 

I believe there is not a man living but is under many errors 
and miftakes, which only the light of eternity can rectify : that 
involuntary errors in judgement are not fo criminal in the fight 
of God, as are errors in practice : that the Divine Being will 
make proper allowances for tach errors and miitakes : that as 
we mutt be fenfible we have much to be borne with, paffed by, 
and overlooked by the bleffed God, it is a good reafon why we 
fhould be very tender in our judgement of others, 


VI. 

I believe the confideration of the moral perfections of God is 
what renders the Divine Being the object of the love, venera- 
tion, and efteem of his rational creatures; but that, without 
this confideration, he would be a power infinitely more to be 
dreaded than the devil himfelf; as he is a being devoid of mo- 
ral perfections, but limited in power; and that all thofe inter- 
pretations of fome paflages of fcripture, that militate a 

thei¢c 
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thefe moral perfections, are entirely miftaken : that fome other 
meaning mult be affixed to fuch paffages, fuch as is agreeable to 
God’s moral ‘pertections. 


VIil. 


I believe our need of divine influences, and that they are al- 
ways given in a way perfeétly agreeable to gur rational powers : 
that the Lord works upon us as moral agents, and that it is ab- 
furd to expeét divine influences but in the proper ule of means. 


IX. 


I believe the method God has provided and eftablifhed for the 
recovery and falvation of finful man is very much mifander 
ftood, and that the grace of the gofpel is made in faé to coun- 
tenance fin, and to fubvert the very end and defign of the gof- 
pel, which is to make holy in conformity to God, in order to 
futare happinefs: that there is nothing can be fo injurious toa 
well-difpofed mind, as miftaken views of religion : where this 
is the cafe, confcience is often pleaded for fin, and againft duty ; 
and nothing ferves more to confirm the falfe confidence of others, 
It is ‘a matter, therefore, of the utmoft importance, to havea 
mind well eftablifhed as to what real religion is, its nature and 
tendency, that we be not carried away with the shadow inftead 
of the fubftance : that were we to form our conceptions of the 
gofpel of Chrift from the pra¢tice of many that are in high re- 
pute for good Chriftians, and not from chriftianity icfelf, we 
fkhould have reafon to be afhamed of the Chriflian name; and 
that this is probably one great reafon or caufe of irreligion and 
{cepticifm, fo juftly complained of in our day. 


X. 


I believe the whole of real religion to be entircly rational, 
though there are many things in the word of God above the 
reach of finite reafon, yet every way worthy the God of reafon, 
in his dealings with his rational creatures: and that the go/pel 
of Chrift is the greateft blefling that even a God can beftow on 
aloft world; that it has a real tendency to make us good and 
happy, both here and hereafter ; but, that that which is called 
religion by many, is the moft irrational and abfurd thing that 
can well be imagined ; and that this gofpel, according as it is 
mifunderftood and perverted, is the greateft plague and curfe 
chat was ever inflicted on mankind, 


XI. 
I believe the grand end and defign of all thofe doftrinal ar- 


ticles of faith contained in the feriptures, is to influence the 
practice 
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practice into a conformity to the Divine Being ; and that thofe 
very doétrines may be of much more importance ta be believed 
by one than by another, on account of their being to the one or 
the other greater motives to holinefs, The importance of the 
belief of particular doétrines, as to individuals, is to be afcer- 
tainéd from this confideration ; therefore it is very abfurd for 
One to frame articles of faith for another, or to fay the belief. of 
fach and fuch things is of that importance to his friend as it is 
to himfelf; or to cenfure another for not feeing things in the 
fame light he does himfelf:—that we fhall be judged in the 
et day rather by the influence that what we have, believed has 

ad on oar praétice, than by the things themfelves which we have 


believed. 
a ** 


Though T would not urge an indifference as to what a perfon 
believes, yet I believe ilrifes and contentions aboat doctrines, 
foundnefs in the faith, Gc. is the very bane of real religion : bi- 
gotry and cenforioufnefs on this account fhew much pride and 
great ignorance, and is a proof of a narrow {pirit, and little ac- 
quaintance with men and things, and is quite contrary to the 
geuius' and fpirit of the gofpel ; and fuch a fpirit is often fo- 
mefited, by the agency of Satan, to take off the mind from mat- 
ters of real importance, vx. practical godlinefs, confiiting in 
the cultivation of a proper difpofition of mind towards God 
and man, in which confifts the foul’s meetne(s for the enjoyment 
of the heavenly fociety. 





Some Account of the late Mr. SPALDING, the IMPROVER 
of th DIVING-BELL. 


HIS gentleman was a native of Edinburgh, where he car- 

ried on an extenfive bufinefs as a fugar refiner and con- 
fectioner.—Since the days of Dr. Halley, not an individual ever 
made the leaft effort to go under water by means of the diving- 
bell. Mr. Spalding, impelled by curiofity, an intrepidity of 
fpirit, and a genius for mechanics, made feveral attempts to re- 
main for a confiderable time in deep water under the bell, which 
were always crowned with fuccefs. 

He at Jength became fuch a proficient in this aquatic art, that 
he could remain, if neceffary, for a whole day in water of twelve 
or fourteen tathom deep. His acquaintances having fo many 
proofs of the trifliug danger with which this wonderful vifitation 
of the deep was attended, many of them ventured at different 
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‘imes to ‘accompany him; nay, once an Amazonian lady, ‘be- 
longing to Edinburgh, went down with him, where: the re- 
mained for upwards of half an‘hour. A thip from London to 
Leith having ‘been wrecked’ fome -years fince, in which Mr. 
Spalding had a great many articles, “he made a propofal to the 
owners of the cargo, that, if they would bear a fhare in the ex- 
pences of his journey to the wreck, he would make every effort 
in his power for the recovery of their joint property’; “but they 
all declining, Mr. Spalding went at his own charges ; and al- 
though he-recovered little of his own, being in the water perih- 
able commodities, he brought upa confiderable part of the reft 
of the cargo, which no law could wreft from him, 

When the very unfortunate accident happened to the Royal 
George, Mr. Spalding was fent for, and engaged by the admi- 
ralty and navy boards, on the following condition : ‘* That -he 
was'to have one-third of all the property he could raife belong- 
ing tothe Royal George.” He in confequence brought up nine 
brafs guns and a few iron ones, and ftores to the value of near a 
thoufand pounds ; the whole ‘being eftimated, on a fair valua- 
tion, at 3000]. But itis reported they were fo much under-rated, 
that he did not receive above 400]. out.of which ‘his expences 
came to the one-half. The cold feafon approaching, Mr. Spald- 
ing left Portfmouth laft-October, with a promife that he would 
return in-the warm thonths, and refume his avocation. The 
treatment, however, he received from thefe boards, not being of 
the moft liberal kind, and another offer prefenting itfelf of in- 
finitely more emhalument, he of courfe readily exttaaced the Jat- 
ter. He was fent for from Edinburgh by the under-writers 6f 
the Belgiofo Imperial Eaft-Indiaman, which was wrecked fome 
time ago in Dublin-Bay, outward-bound from Liverpool, aad 
not a foul faved. Their agreement with him was-traly liberal! 
The cargo was valued at near 150,0001. of which 30,000l.-is 
in filver and lead. He was to have one-fourth of the filver and 
Jead, and one-half of-the reft of the cargo ; and although he 
fhould not recover an article, they were to defray all his expences 
from the day he left Edinburgh to the day he returned. As the 
lies in ten fathom water, two leagues from the fhore, and-not'm 
quick-fands, with her maft above water at ebb, there was the 
greatelt probability of this afeful member of fociety being nobly 
repaid for his ingenuity and {pirit. 

Accordingly he went to Ireland ; ; and if he liad foon accom- 
plithed his bufinefs there, he was to have fet out for Gibraltar, 
ftrongly recommended by commodore Elliot to the valiant go- 
ver:or of that name, as there are above. 400 brafs guns, whieh 


were fuak in the bay on the glorious 13th of Sept a in the 
panifh 
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Spanifh gun-boats ; each of which, even at the price of old 
metal, is worth upwards of zool. 

Mr. Spalding being down, one very clear day, along-fide the 
Royal George, perceived every object as diftin¢lly as above wa- 
ter, and beheld one of the moft tremendous and fhocking f{pec- 
tacles that the human mind can form! Great numbers of the 
dead bodies in various attitudes ! Some clung to the carriages of 
the guns, others with the carriages above them, Gc. And when 
it was recolle&ted what vifages they muft have in that ftate of 
putrefaction, no imagination can paint it without the utmoft hor- 
ror ! But what fenfation muft he have felt, when viewing it in 
reality ! 

The following melancholy accident put.an end to the life of 
this valuable and ingenious member of fociety, on the 2d of 
June, 1783, within a few miles of Dublin: Affifted by his 
friend, Mr. Ebenezer Watfon, he dived a fourth time in feven 
fathom water, to furvey the pofition of the wreck of .the Impe- 
rial Indiaman, lately loft near the Kifhes. They had been down 
three times the preceding day, and, in the laft fatal attempt, 
had remained an hour and a quarter. During the hour the fig- 
nals had been properly attended to, and three fupplies of freth 
air had been conveyed down ; but unhappily, as is fuppofed, the 
Jaft barrel had not reached them, which mutt immediately have 
brought on a fpeedy fuffocation, fo as to have prevented them 
from adopting the mode of prefervation invented by Mr. Spald- 
ing, of cutting the weight that hung from the centre of the 
bell, by which means it muft have immediately reached the fur- 
face of the water. 

Upon an examination of Mr. Spalding’s captain by the in- 

ueft jury, who fat upon the bodies, it alfo appears, that for the 
laft half hour the Signal ropes muft have been entangled. From 
the authority of feveral fkilful inveftigators into the ill-fated 
cavfe, (particularly one eminent for his philofophical abilities,) 
it appears that it was undoubtedly owing to a highly noxious 
fluvia, either arifing from the putrid bodies in the Indiaman, or 
the great quantity of the medical plant called ginfeng, pait of 
the cargo ; and that their death muft have been inftantaneous, 
from the highly active and exalted ftate of the putrid air. 

While we more particularly lament the lofs of this enter- 
prizing man, what fympathetic heart but muft feel for his de- 
plorable widow and feven infant children! No medical gentle- 
man being near, all means of recovery, upon the veffel’s arrival 
in Dublin, proved abortive. Upon drawing up the bell, Mr. 
Spalding was reclining on his breaft, and Mr. Watfon fitting 
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MUSICAL BATTLE. 


Affembly-Room, King-ftreet, St. Fames’s, Wefminfter. 
N Monday evening, June 2, 1783, one of the moft extra- 
ordinary attempts to prove the power of mufic, that ever 
yet has been made in this kingdom, was exhibited, in the ftyle, 
and ander the title of a Concert, at this place. 

The idea was that of reprefenting the martial mufic, din, and 
horrors of an embattled army, fo that the tones of the different 
inftruments fhould caufe the ear to believe a reality of the action, 
whilft the eye was convinced of the inimitable deception. 

The entertainment commenced with a grand overture, com- 
pofed for two orcheflras, and divided into allegro, andante and 
prefto parts, as a prologue to the battle. 

The call to arms followed ; and feveral random cannon and 
mufket fhots, interchanged between the two orcheftras, were fo 
diftin€tly imitated in mufic, that we were led to imagine the ac- 
tual prefence of the buriting powder, and the real noife of the 
whiftling ball. ‘Thefe gradually increafed, as the armies were 
fuppofed to near their diftance, until an allegro moderato gave the 
thunder of the artillery, the regular fire of the platoons, the 
prefs from one army on the redoubt of the other, the final at- 
tack upon the firft line with mufquetry, and then carrying the 
redoubt by ftorm. Here followed a reprefentation of a tempeft, 
attended with thunder and lightning, which afforded a temporary 
reft to the two orcheftran armies. 

A recitative with accompaniments expreffed a council of war ; 
after which the fignal was given for the cavalry of the conquer- 
ing army to attack ; then a moft perfect and harmonious imitation 
of the galloping and trotting of the horfes, the difcharge of the 
carbines and piftols, and the clafhing of {words followed. 

Here the fuppofition of a defeat gave further {cope to the in- 
ventive faculties of the defigner, and proved the executive powers 
of the band to imitate the total rout of the conquered army, the 
found of the retreat, the fignal to purfue, with the buftle, noife, 
and clamour naturally attending, until the victorious troops beat 
an halt in tonfequence of the brave refiflance of that divifioa 
which covered the retreat of the vanquifhed army. 

The ftraggling fhots in the purfuit conveyed a moft beautiful 
harmony in the correfponding mufic from one orcheltra to the 
other; which, with the plaintive tones of the wounded, and the 
j@mentations of the expiring foldier, fo naturally exprefled, had 
a thoft powerful effect on the auditors. 

The whole concluded with a lively and {pirited allegory, three 
times repeated by the victors, in which was iatraduced a fru de 
Je, imitating artillery and mufquetry. 


Vou. I. 25. 4 F The 
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The invention, we underftand, is due to Mr. Kloefiler, a pro- 
feffor of mufic, and muficaf director to the reigning prince of 
Bentheim, Steintfurth, &c. and the bands were under the direc. 
tion of Meffrs. Cramer and Salomon. 

There were upwards of three hundred perfons prefent, moaftly 
of the firft rank, among whom were the foreign ambaffadors. 
‘Lhe company expreffed the higheft fatisfaftion, and retired per- 
fectly delighted with their evening’s entertainment. 





Ae-.- a NHN EB C- DO°-?T Ss. 


HE following remarkable circumftance may ferve to exer- 

cife the pens of our political arithmeticians, or difpofe 

fome curious enquirers into the laws of nature to endeavour to 

enquire phyfically why the air of Worldham parith fhould be fo 
particularly fatal to married perfons of the male fex. 


Extra& from Worldbam Regifter, 1621, o7 2. 


Mem.» ‘* That at this prefent, viz. June gth, there arein 
Worldham parish ten women living, who have had buried fifteen 
hufbands, of which women two are married again, and eight re- 
main widows, which cight have had buried thirteen hufbands, 
and might perbaps have had buried many more if they had had 
them ; butall the men in Worldham parith at: this time living 
have had buried but three wives. 

«* 16.2. George Fay, born, as himfelf faith, 1563, was 
buried Allhallows day. At this time there are fo many women 
dwelling in Worldham parifh as have buried fifteen hatbancs, 
but all the mea now dwelling at Worldham have buried bat 
ane wife.” , 





RECEIPT to mate YEAST or BARM. 


“HE frequent fcarcity of yeait or barm has induced a corre- 
{pondent to request ourinferting the following receipt to 
make it: 3 


Mix two quarts of foft water with wheat flour, to the com- 
fiftence of thick cruel, or foft hafty-pudding ; boil it gently for 
half-.an. hour, and when almott cold, ftir into it half.a pound of 

alee fugar 
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fugar and four fpoonfuls of good yeafts ‘Put it into a large jug, 
or earthen veffel, with a narrow top, and-place it before the fird, 
fo that it may, by a moderate heat, ferment. The fermentation 
will throw wpa thin liquor, which pour off and throw away. 
The remainder keep for ufe, in a cool place, in a bottle, or jug 
tied over. The fame quantity as of common yeatt will fuffice to 
cbake.or brew with. Four {poonfuls of this will make a frefh 
quantity, as before. *', ; f 





Anfwer, by F. Adams, of Eaft-Stonehoufe, tohis own 
Queftion, inferted March 14. 


LT FT ABCDEFGH reprefent the 
bottom of theciftern; AB, F£, 

two parallel fides ; and BE, AF, the 
ftrait lines joining theiw extremes. 4 Ly 
Then ABEF will bea parallelogram, 
whofe diagonal is AE; alfolet BH, 
CG, and DF be the ftrait lines drawn " B 

at right anglesto AE. Put s=nat. G 

fine ZBEA ; c=nat. cos. and x=s=CG. Per trigono- 
metry, 1:x2¢687 6x ABs 13x 33 ¢Sex=BE ; 1: sx 
ttc: osx = BI, and esx =BH=DF. Whence AB+ 
BE+EF+FA=2sx+2cx, and BH+CG+4DF =4csx 
+x. Then, per queftion, 25x + 2cx—4csx —4=— 4.4015 

4-401 
Ordered x= = 22-769. Hence sx = 
28+2c—4°S—1 

8.7134 feet, the fide of the octagon, from which the cif- 

ser will be found to contain 149 hogtheads, 3 gallons and 
a f. . 











Anfwer, by F. Whitcombe, of Plymouth, ta M. Nofworthy’s 
Queftion, inferted May 5. 


pur 2m =983040, 2n = 348%600 ; then the firlt equ.- 
tion multipli@d by x, added to she fecond multiplied 
4 FP 2 by 
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mx 





which value being fubftituted in 
rxat+—n 2 
“mx 


by y, we get y= 





the fecond given equation, becomes »*-+ ; x x*=2n, 
x*—n 


——— 





Expanded and tranfpofed it becomes x'*—4nx* + 5n*+m* 
xx=2n'; then by putting z=x*, and v—5n*-+m?* we 
get this cubic equation, 27—4nz+vz—2n?=0.* Putin 
numbers and folved we getz=2560000. Whence x= 40, 
y=—24, a8 required. 


* This equation has three affirmative roots, but that which is found is 
the only one in whole numbers that can anfwer the conditions of the 


queltion, 


*#\* We have received the like anfwer from Jofeph 
Applin, of Sturminfter-Newton. 





4 QUESTION, by F. Foy, of Mr. Zillwood’s School, Dorchefter. 


ULTIPLY my years by feven, 
Then addeight and twice eleven ; 
From that fam moft fubtracted be 
jut five times four and twenty-three ; 
ivide the difference by fix, 
The number of my ycars twill fix. 
To prove me true, ye brifk, alert, 
And prying youths, your {kill exert, 





4n ENIGMA, oy T. P. Weftcott, of Martock. 


HE Greeks of old did Argus prize, 
Becaufe he had an hundred eyes ; 
Briareus, too, recorded ftands 
For having of an hundred hands: 
Thefe metaphors were well defign’d 
To raife ideas in the mind. 
More ancient far than thefe I claim 
My etymology and fame ; 
Fer 
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Far beyond thefe I have the art 
d in : To raife the fancy and the heart. 
From Argus firft I gain the prize, 
For I’ve more tongues thai hé had eyes s 
— on And members too, im chofen bands, 

rte That much exceed Briareus’ hands ; 
The arms I have, by which I’m fed, 


I 


+ m* Have weight enough to ftrike you dead ; 
* we Not twenty giants in a row 
it th So great‘a bulk or voice can thew ; 


7 No language nor no life have I, 

“4° Yet lungs and breath do me fupply 5 

I’ve many fingers, but one hand, 

; And nails upon thefe fingers ftand? 

oe My cruel mafters often beat 

' And thump me forely when I eat ; 

But if he does but touch my claws, 

feph That infult makes me ope my jaws ; 
Rous’d- by the ftroke I’m full of raze, 

And with a 'thoufand can engage. 

Sometimes fome -prating folks in black 

Witk great long ftaves do me attack, 

ter. Then fury feizes every breatt, 

And I’m with greater rage poffefs’d ; 

The conteft here becomes more fore, 

And I roar louder than before ; 

My matter fhouts to hear the fun, 

Nor ever yields till they have done. 

Our work is peace, though it appears 

We love to fet folks by the ears. 

Here filent quite would I remain, 

But foon am challenged again ; 

T’engage once more well charg’d I come, 

— With found of trumpet and of drum. 

Not Milton’s angels in their battle 

E’er made 40 loud, fo ftrange a-rattle, 

Till ftriving long, for want of breath 

We ftop, and filent are as death. 

Now, if you’ve feen a dancing a 





j With pipe aad tabor at a fair, 
And how the people thout aad {tare ; 
i If thefe you’ve feen, you are to blame 
1’m fure, if youcan’r tell my name. 


POETRY. 
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KIND ADVICE ¢o the HAPPY SHEPHERD. 
By the Reverend Joun Bart, of Trinity College, Dubliz. 


APPY fwain, wouldf thou be free 
From the cares that follow me, 
Shun the mufes witching train, 
Scogsn thy pipe, and leave the plain : 


For the pipe brings no relief, 

And the plain but echoes grief ; 

And the mufes tuneful tkills ‘ 
Cannot charm thy life from ills! 





Mark ye where yon waters flow ? 
There pines a bard o’ercome with woe ; 
As to the fad waters fall 

He fings Timzus’ funeral ! 


”T was from me he learn’d the art ; 

But, ah! the quill hath pierc’d his heart! 
And hapleis they who fondly try. 

To fing their-woes, as well as J. 


Now of the Stygian gulph he raves, 
Now. pores in Aitna’s. fulph’rous caves ; 
Till frantic fancy retts her head 

Ta the burning torrent’s bed, 


Shepherd, ere it be too late, 
Would’ft thou fhun this wayward fate ? 
Then leave the melancholy plain, 


So fhalt thou live a happy fwain. 
Orf, 








1p! 
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Oft, between the twilight trees, 
Lurks a fadly fullen breeze ; 

And Pan, to thapes of lucklefs pow’r, 
Oft delegates the lonely hour’: 


Where the oak his gnarled root 

Doth acrofs the pathway thoot ; 
Or with the Linden’s glofly rind 
Laurer-treffes interwine : 


While himfelf, to jocund dance, 
Bids the Dryad-train advance ; 
Nor breaks off the frolic found, 
Till her tell-tale fun comes round, 


Let the heart that cares opprefs 
Dwell with folitarinefs ; 

Nor change the mufes defart fprings, 
For the joys that wait on kings. 


Though by Aganippe’s ftreams 
Ancient bards had golden dreams, 
Deem not blifsful hfe was their’s— 

“«* Golden grain is choak’d with tares.” 


Tremblingly alive all o’er, 

Much to feel, is to deplore ; 
And the foul of fenfes ftrong 
Gives but forrow to the fong. 


Think’ft thou, care fhall ne’er invade, 
With venom’d fhaft, thy fecret fhade ? 
In form of love he foftly fteals, 

And unfufpetted hearts affails. 


Or if thy fates do not defign 

That he thould die, and thou fhouldft pine ; 
As I with Lycon, both may prove 
Abfence is death to thofe who love. 


But it is not fo in.courts : 

There Cupid with light dalliance {ports 3 
And Venus, in a kind diiguife, 

Looks milder through Afpafia’s eyes. 


If a lov’d friend fhould die, tis there 
Theu may’it with eafe the lofs repair 5 


‘And 
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And though one nymph fhould faithlefs prove, 
Another will requite thy love. 


Then hafte thee to the haunts of men; 
Nor let the little carelefs wren, 
As through the nut-tree fhade he hops, 
Seduce thee to the filent copie. 


And, in fome much-frequented room, 
May’ft thou find a tranquil tomb! 
While thy unprifon’d fenfes fly 

To the fpheres of harmony ! 


And may gentle flumbers fteal, 

The fhepherd’s clofing eye to feal ! 

And bring that future life of blifs, 

For which the virtuous pant in this ! 


Sweet luxury of fouls refin’d, 

How would it fuit the valgar mind ? 
Let vulgar minds at diftance keep, 
Nor fright away the thepherd’s fleep. 





On SENSIBILITY. 


ELESTIAL fpring! to nature’s favourites given, 


Fed by the dews that bathe the flow’rs of heaven: 


From the pure cryftal of thy fountain flow 

The tears that trickle at another’s woe ; 

The filent drop that calms our own diltrefs ; 

The guth of rapture at a friend’s fuccefs ; 

Thine the foft thow’rs down beauty’s breaft that fleal, 
To foothe the heart-wounds they can never heal ; 
Thine too the tears of extafy that roll, 

When genius whifpers to the liftening foul ; 

And thine the hallow’d flood that drowns the eye, 
When warm religion lifts the thought on high. 








EPIGR.A M. 


*€ W’LL hold a crown (quoth Dick to Ned,) 

** You often wrong your neighbour’s bed ;”’ 
** And I (quoth Ned) wall hold my life, 
** You always had a tell-tale wife.” 


ae 








